118        MEMOIRS  OF  WILLIAM  HICKEY

in the way of doing what was requisite. I accordingly
did so, when he gave me a printed list of necessaries
for a writer, observing that most of the articles therein
specified would be equally useful to a military man,
only I must recollect in addition to take a few yards of
scarlet, blue, green, and yellow cloths, in order to make
up regimentals according to the corps to which I should be
attached, the Infantry wearing scarlet, but with different
facings of blue, yellow, or Green, the Artillery like his
Majesty's, blue with scarlet facings, and the Engineers
scarlet faced with black velvet. He advised me to try for
a passage to Madras in the Plassey, and gave me a letter
of introduction to Captain Waddell, who commanded her
and who was a particular friend of his. This letter I de-
livered the same day to Captain Waddell at his house
in Golden Square. He received me with much civility,
saying that although he had determined not to take any
more passengers than he had already got, he could not
refuse his friend Mr. Coggan, and room must therefore
be made for me. He told me he expected to sail early
in December, and that I, as well as every body else, must
be on board prior to the ship's leaving Gravesend. I next
ascertained what was to be paid, and found it to be fifty
guineas for a seat at the Captain's table. I then went
to my father's tailor, Anthony Marcelis, of Suffolk Street,
Charing Cross, to order regimentals, but not knowing to
what corps I should be appointed, I conceived the best
thing I could do would be to have a suit of each description,
which I directed accordingly. Upon my way from Marcelis
I met in the street a dashing fellow in a scarlet frock,
with black waistcoat, breeches, and stockings, which in
my eyes appeared remarkably smart. I therefore returned
instantly to 'the tailor to bespeak a similar dress, as I
was then in mourning for iny mother. Marcelis suggested
an improvement, which was to have the coat lined with
black silk, and black buttons and button holes, which not
only looked better than the plain red, but was more ap-
propriate as military mourning.